violently applying the whip to the horses, drove off with the rapidity of an arrow, and without the assistance of the postilions, leaving the inhabitants of Viterbo to vent, in harmless maledictions, that rage against us which in another minute would have probably exhibited itself in a more dangerous manner.
Pius VII. remained but a short time at Grenoble; he was soon transferred by the Emperor's orders to Savona, where, kept a close prisoner, almost in sight of his jailers, he was only allowed the liberty of performing mass. General Miollis arrived at Rome to take the command of the city. Lucien then found himself in a strange position. From the commencement of his exile the fine arts, literature, and the education of his children had formed his sole occupations and amusements. The Maecenas of every man of talent in Rome, he was adored by the artists, whom he employed and understood, for Lucien was never moderately beloved; he was a being of superior worth!
Immediately on the departure of the Holy Father he retired to Tusculum, where he superintended his excavations, and where General Miollis watched him with an inquisitory intrusiveness which Lucien soon found intolerable. With no other title than that of the proscribed brother of the Emperor, for his exclusion from the order of succession threw him, as it were, out of the Family Circle, seeing the Imperial authority crossing the Alps and Apennines to seek him in his studious retreat in the bosom of his numerous family, he determined to quit Europe, and wrote to the Due de Rovigo, then Minister of Police, to obtain passports for the United States of America.
The Emperor was aware of the demand, without doubt; but he did not appear in the affair, and the answer of the Due de Rovigo was the transmission of the passports, sanctioning Lucien's expatriation. He then wrote to Naples, requesting Murat to send him an American vessel, released from all embargo. Murat sent the vessel with the most gracious promptitude: Lucien, it seems, frightened them all!
The American ship soon arrived at Civita Vecchia. The entire gallery of Lucien and all the treasures he had found in his researches at Tusculum were carefully packedmight cap in hand, for what might be had at home, and would be her mute expression of mental agony I know not.ter an interview of about an hour, Josephine parted forever from the man whom she so long and so tenderly loved.
